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And New-year Odes, and all the Grub-street race.
j     f~ In clouded Majesty here Dulness shone;                 45
Four guardian Virtues, round, support her throne:
Fierce champion Fortitude, that knows no fears
Of hisses, blows, or want, or loss of ears:
Calm Temperance, whose blessings those partake
Who hunger, and who thirst for scribling sake:           50
Prudence, whose glass presents th5 approaching jayl:
Poetic Justice, with her lifted scale,
Where, in nice balance, truth with gold she weighs,
And solid pudding against empty praise.
Here she beholds the Chaos dark and deep,             55
Where nameless Somethings in their causes sleep,
'Till genial Jacob, or a warm Third day,
Call forth each mass, a Poem, or a Play^>
How hints, like spawn, scarce quick in embryo lie,
How new-born nonsense first is taught to cry,             60
Maggots half-form'd in rhyme exactly meet,
And learn to crawl upon poetic feet.
Here one poor word an hundred clenches makes,
And ductile dulness new meanders takes;
44.  New-year Odes'] Made by the Poet Laureate for the time being, to be
sung at Court on every New-year's day, the words of which are happily drowned
in the voices and instruments. <Cf. A i 40*) The New-year Odes of the Hero of
this work were of a cast distinguished from all that preceded him, and made a
conspicuous part of his character as a writer, which doubtless induced our
Author to mention them here so particularly.
45.  In clouded Majesty <A i 43>.
45. In clouded Majesty here Dulness shone] See this Cloud removed, or rotted
back, or gathered up to her head, book iv. ver. 17, 18. It is worth while to
compare this description of the Majesty of Dulness in a state of peace and tran-
quillity, with that more busy scene where she mounts the throne hi triumph,
and is not so much supported by her own Virtues, as by the princely conscious-
ness of having destroyed all other. SGRIBL. W.
47. ---------that knows no fears, &c. <A i 45-6>.
50. Who hunger^ and who tkirst9 &c. <A i 48>.
55. Here she beholds, &c. <A i 53>.
63.  Here one poor word, &c. <A i 6i>.
64.  And ductile Dulness, &c. <A i 62>.